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Of course, Rousseau soon quarrelled with his employer and
had to leave the embassy. He returned to Paris, to copy music,
give lessons, write articles. Diderot gave him some work to
do for the Encyclopaedia. He made friends—Diderot, the
bourgeois philosopher, Fontenelle, the exquisite man of the
world and Academician, Marivaux, the writer of comedies,
Condillac, the " philosopher of philosophers." He was admitted
to some salons, but he lacked the two indispensable qualities of
eighteenth-century Society—raison and savoir-faire. He felt a
repugnance to this artificial society of the salon: he wanted to
return to nature. Besides, he had married a blousy, untidy,
uneducated wife, Th&r&se le Vasseur, with a dreadful mother.
No wonder that he looked back yearningly to man's original,
innocent Golden Age. It is said that he had children by
Th&r&se, and that he abandoned them to the foundling hospital.
Therfese told him that he had the children, but he appears never
to have seen them, for he was a very inattentive and absent
husband.
In 1749 Rousseau seized the opportunity of a prize-essay
competition, offered by the Academy of Dijon, to write on the
prescribed theme, Si le Progr&s des sciences et des arts a cwitribuA
a corrompre ou epurer les mceurs. Naturally he defended the
paradoxical view, against the accepted view of the result of
progress. He won the prize this year, though he failed in 1753,
when he submitted his other essay, Un Discours sur Vinegalite.
From this moment his eccentricity grew. He considered it a
. point of honour to live up to his theory, to be the natural man,
rhomme d la nature. He had failed through lack of savoir-faire
in the salon; now he escaped from the ridicule of, men of fashion
by becoming genuinely rude, farouche, almost savage. Never-
theless, he could compose a pretty good opera, Le Devin da
village (The Village Soothsayer), with several spirited tunes,
including the one called " Rousseau's Dream."
In 1756 one of his rich, charitable friends, Madauae
d'fipinay, offered him a home of his own, a cottage called the
Hermitage, on her estate in the Forest of Montmorency.
Here, and after the inevitable quarrel with Madame d'fipinay,

